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Loues Labour slo/t. 


proud with bis formc,in his tic pride espreffed. 

His tongue all impatient to fpeake and not fee, 

Did ftumble with hafte in-hVs eie~fight to be, 

All fences to that fence did make their repaire, 

To feeleonely looking on faireft offaire : 

Mc thought all his fences were lockt in his eye, 

As Icwcls in Chriftall for fome Prince to buy, (glaft, 

Who cendring their own worth from whence they were 

Did point out to buy them along as youpafh 

His faces owne mar gent diet coatc fuch ama7.es, 

That all eyes Uw his eics inchantcd with gazes. 

He giucyou Aqtiitaine^A all that is his, 

And you giue him for my fake,but one louingKifie* 

*Prin. Come to our Pauil lion, 2?<?;tfM£ difpolde. 

Bn?,But co fpeak that in words, which his cie bath dif- 
lonelic haue made a mouth of his cie, ( clos'd. 

By adding a tongue,whic h I know will not lie, 

Lad.Ro.Thou an an old Lonc-mongcr,and fpcakeft 
skilfully. 

Lad.Af,a. He is Cnpidx Grandfathered Icarnes news 
of him. 

Lad. 2* Then was Vcmu like her mother, for her fa- 
ther is but grim. 

Boy. Do you heare my mad wenches ? 
Z<m* No. 

Boy > What tbeti,do you fee ? 

iW.z. I 5 our way to be gone, 

*Bdy. You arc too hard for mc* Exeunt omnes. 


J&HsTettim, 


Enter Broggart m& Boy. 
Song, 

Bra, Warble childe 3 niakc paffionate my fenfe of hea- 
ring. 

Boy* ConcolincU 

"Brag* Swtcte Ayer, gotendcrnede of yeares; take 
this Key, giue enlargement to the fwainc, bring him fc- 
ftinatly hither : I muft iniploy him in a letter to my 
Loue. 

Boy* Will you win your loue with a French braulc? 

Bra* HowTPeincft thou,br3uling in French ? 

Boy, No my compkat matter, but to Tiggc ofifa tune 
at the tongues end, canarie to it with the fecte, humour 
it with turning up your cic : figh a note and fing a note, 
forractirae through the chroate ; if you fwallo wed loue 
withfingingj louefometime through : nofe as if you 
fnufc vploueby fmellmg loue with your hat penthoufe- 
like ore tbe-ftrop ofyoureies, with your armes croft on 
your thinb til ie doublet * like a Rabbet on a fpit,or your 
haijds in your pocket, i ike a man after the old painting, 
and keep e not too long in one tune,but a fnip and away: 
thefe are complements, thefe ate humours, thefe betraic 
nice wenehe* that would bebetraied without thefe, and 
make them men- of note ; doyoutietemcn thatrnoft are 
a'ffe&ed to thefe? 

Brag. How haft thou purchafed this experience f 

Boy. By my penne of obfer nation* 

Brag. But O,butQ* j 

Boy! The Hobbic-horfeis forgot, 
r iw, Gafft thou mjftloue Hobbi-hfcrfe. 

Bey* NcrM4ftcr,theHobbic-h0rfci* but a Colt, and 
and your Loue psrhjaps^aHadknic :: 


But haue you forgot your Loue? — : 
Brag. A-lmoftlhad. 

Boy* Negligent ftudent,! came her by heart* 
Brag* By heart, and in heart Boy. 
Bey* And out of heart Mafter : alhhofe three I uni 
proue, WU1 
Brag, What wilt thou proue ? 
'Bay, A man,if I liue(and this)by,in ) and without 
on the infbut : by heart you loue her,becaufc your heart 
cannot come by her : in heart you louehe^becaufc y otlr 
heart is in loue with her ; and out of heart you louche 
being out of heart that you cannot cnioy her. 
*3rag* lam all thefe three. 

And three times as much more »and yet nothio 

Fetch hither the Swaine, he muft came mzt a 


2*7 
at all; 

Brag 
letter. 

Bey. A mcfiage well fimpathisd, aHor fe to be cm. 
bafladourfor an Aflc, 

Brag. Ha,ha, What faicft thou ? 

2ty,Marricfir,you muft fend the AfTevpon the Hoife 
for he is verie flow gated : but I goe. 

Brag. The way is but fliort^way, 

Boj. As fwift as Lead fir/ 

Brag. Thy meaningprcttie ingenious, is not Lead 
mcttall heauie,du!l 3 andflow ? 

Boy. Minnimt honeft Mafter^or rather Mafi^r no. 

Brad* I fay Lead is flow* 

Boy. You are too iwift fir to fay fo. 
Is that Lead flow which is fir'd from aGunnef 

"Brag. SweetefmokeorRhctorike, 
He reputes mc a Cannon,and the Bullet that's he : 
I fhoote thee at the Swainc. 

I&y, Thump then,and I fkfp 

ir4 ( Amofl acute iuuenall^oluble and free ofgta« } 
By thy tauour fweet Welkin,! muft figh in thy fasjr, 
Moft rude melancholie,Valour giues thee place 
My Herald is returned, 

Ent&r Page and Clowne* 

Pag. A wonder Mafter,here*s a Ceftard broken in a 

An Same enigma, fome riddle, come, thy Ltmy 
begin. 

€h* No egma.noriddle^o Unuy y no falue, in diet 
male fin Orfir 5 PEantan, a pi a ine Plan tan : no/ampftno, 
knuoijys Saluefir,but a Plan ram 

Ar. By veraie thou inforceft laughter, thy fillic 
thoughtjmy fpleene^heheauing of my lungci proupk« 
me to rediculous fmyling'; O pardon mc my ftars, doth 
the inconfiderate take falue for knmy 7 and the wordfa- 
my for a fatm ? 

Pag. Doe the wife thinkethem other 3 is not ktu$) % 
f*lm> (pitta. 

Ar. No Page 7 it is an epilogue or difcourfe to make 
Some obfeure precedence that ha^htofore bin faine- 
Now will I begin your morrall, and do you follow with 
my I tnwy. 

The FoxC; the Ape,and the Humble*Bee. 

Were ftill at oddes,bcingbiit ihrtc. 
Arm. Vntill the Goofe came out ofdoore. 

Staying the oddes by adding foure. 
PagtA good Ltmytfti&ng i> jheGpofe: would y« u 
defiremore? 

G/f. The Boy btchfbld htm abafgainc^ Gfb* tto ' 

flit 
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y — ^^^worth^s aood f and your Goofe be fat. 

1 } r Gomchithcr^ome hither: 
tJnvr did this argument be|in? _ 
L By &y in S that af^^rf was brok^nin a flu 

TrJe.and I for a Plantan s 
ti rartit argument in : 
ThSSBoyes fat Unmy % the Goofe that you bought, 
I .She ended the market, 

t0 £ 9 iwillttllyoufencibly. 
rim Thou haftnotcelingofUiMW*, 

i ciWrnnning om,chacwas lately wichm, 
Mi ouer the threshold, and broke my (bin. 

Arm* We will raikc no more of this matter. 

Clow. Till there be more matter in the fhin. 

jlm w $mzC°ft ar ^>^ w ^'^ infranchifc thee* 

Clow* Ojmarrie mc to on c Francis > I fmcll fome jtw- 
fome Goofe in thi 5. 

Arm, By my fweetc foulej mcane s fctting thee at Ii- 
b m ie< Enfrcedoming thy perfon : thou wert cmured, 
rtflrained l captiuawd ) bound- 

Ckw. True,true,and now you will be my purgation, 
and let meloofe. 

Arm. I giue thee thy libertie, fctthec from durantCj 
iodiu I'm thereof, impofcon thee nothing but this : 
Bcare this fignificantto the countrey Maide Uqmmtta : 
there h rcmuncratiorj.for the beft ward of mine honours 
isrewardiugmy dependants, MrtbftAlovi* 

Pag, Like the fcqucll L 
SigneurCej/fWadew. ff^. 

Clw* My fweete ounce of mans fic(b f my in-conie 
lew : Now will I looke ro hi* remuneration. 
Remuneration, Ojthat*sthe Latine word forthree^far- 
things: Three-farthings rcmurarion, What's the price 
£jfthisyncle?iArto,Ile giue you aremuncration : Why? 
Ic carries it remuneracion ; Why?j[t is a fairer name then 
aFrench-Crowne. I will ncuer buy and fell our of this 
word. 

Enter B&rowm * 

feOmy good kn a wCaftari^ exceedingly well met. 

Clow. Pray you fir, How much Carnation Ribbon 
may a man buy for a remuneration f 

Bcrl What is a remuneration ? 

Coji, Marrie fir,halfe pennie farthing* 

Btr* O, Why then threefarthings w orth oi'Sille- 

Ccfi. I thanke y our woifli ip,G od be wy you 4 

Ber. Oftayflaue,! muft employ thee : 
As thou wilt win my fauour.good my knaue, 
Doe one thing for me that I fhallintreate. 

Clow. Whca would you haue it done fir ? 

Ber 9 O this after-noone, 

€lo t Wel!,I will doc it fir : Fare you well. 

Ber. O thou knoweft not what it is, 

CA?. I ftiall know fir^when I haue done it- 

Btr* Why villaine thou muft know firft. 

CfcJ wil come to your worlliip to moirow raeming. 

Ber 9 It muft be done this , after-nooae. 
Harkeflaue^tisbut this^ 
ThcPriDcefle comes tohunt here m the Parke^ 
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And in her traine there is a gentle Ladie ; 
When tongttes fpeak fweetly,then they name her name, 
And R&falim they call her,askc for her i 
And to her white h and fee thou do commend 
This feal T d-vp counfaile. Ther's thy guerdon : goe, 

Ov* Gardon, O fweete gardon, better then remune- 
ration a lcucnpence-farthmg better : moft fweete gar* 
don, I will doe it fir in print : gardon ? remuneratioj?. 

Ber, 0> and I forfooth in loue, 
I that hauebeene louet whip / 
A verie Beadle to a humerous figh r A Criricke, 
Nay,a night-watch Conftable* 
A domineering pedant ore the Boy, 
Then whom nomortall fo magnificent. 
This wimpledjwhyning^urblinde wai ward Boy, 
This fignior Imi&s gyant drawfc 3 don Caput} 
Regent of Loue-rimes,Lord of foJdcd armes, 
Tb annointed foueraigne of fighes and groanes : 
Liedgeofall toyterersand malecontents : 
Dread prince of Placcats.King of Codpceces. 
Sole Empcraror and great general! 
Of trocting Parrators (O my little heart.) 
And I tobeaCorporall of his field, 
And weare his colours like a Tumblers hoope. 
What? I loue, I fue,I feckea wife, 
A woman that is like a Germane Cloak e. 
Still a repairing: cuer out of frame, 
And neucr going a righ(,being a Watch ; 
But being watcht,thac it may ftill goe ri ght. 
Nay.to beperiurdcjwhich is worft of all ; 
And among three 5 to loue the worft of all, 
A wbitly wanton, -with a veluet brow. 
With two pitch bals ftuckc in her face for eye* , 
I^and by heauen,oncthat will doe thedcede, 
Though Argm were her Bunuch and her garde. 
And 1 to figh for hereto watch for hcr t 
To pray for her, go to: it is a plague 
That (ttpd will impofefor my riegle^ 
OF his almighty dreadful] little might. 
WeU,l will ioue^iite^figh^raj^fliuejgrQne, 
Some men muft loue my Lady^andfome Jonc, 


ftABiuQuartm. 


Enter thePrmcejf^a Forrejhr, hfir Ladies y md 
her Lords. 

£>i*. Was that the King that fpurd his horfc fo hard, 
Againft rhe ftcepe vprifing of the hill ? 

Boy. I know noc,but J thinke it wa* not he. 

Who ere a w^s^afhew'd a mounting minde: 
Weil -Lords, to day weftiailhaueour difpatch, 
On Saterday we will returnc to Fraxa. 
Then Forrefter my friend, Where is the Eufii 
That we muft ftand and play the murtherer in ? 

For, Hereby vpon the edge of yonder Coppice^ 
A Stand where you may make the faireft fhoott. 

j2g. I thanke my beautie,! am faire that fiiootc, ; 
And thereupon thou fpeak'ft the faireft ftioote. 

per. Pardon me Madam,for I meant net fo. 
Jg#. What,what?Firft praifc fne 5 & then again fay no. 
O Chori Iiu'd pride. Not faire > alacke for woe. 

Fer. Yes 


